below ground." He had maintained his elegance and
his smiling self-assurance. Even when the jury returned
after an absence of nearly two hours he smiled confidently.
They translated the dread verdict to him and there passed
over his face an expression of complete astonishment and
despair. " Monsieur le President------! " he began.

Mr. Justice Avory: " I can only listen to any reason
in Law why I should not pass sentence upon you."
Vaquier shook the flimsy dock with blows of his fist.
There was a wild light in his eyes and his voice rose
almost to a scream. He babbled rapidly in French and
the interpreter calmly translated: " I can only say that
I am innocent. ... I swear on my mother's and my
father's grave, still fresh, that I am quite innocent of the
crime!" The relentless voice of Mr. Justice Avory
continued up to the words : " . . . and may the Lord
have mercy upon your soul/'

" You have given an iniquitous verdict I" shouted
Vaquier.

" I can listen to no more, let him be removed/' said
the Judge, as the police constables almost carried the
slight, gesticulating figure of the condemned man from
the dock. A babble of words issued from him and died
away as he was dragged from the Court.

There were many sympathizers in the crowd which
waited to see him. For a time he had lost his reason
and composure altogether, but as the police closed round
to escort him away, he was once again calm. He seemed
determined to vindicate himself and insisted on an appeal
without delay. During the next week there were several
consultations between Curtis and his solicitors and it was
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